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SENIOR ART CLUB. 

_ r paders of the Review , either lady 
This Club ts open to any reader,^ ^ A11 wor £ 

or gentleman. e : t j c j se( j by Mr. David Murray, A.R.A, 

on^ejelrly "‘‘Pupils' Show Day,” in Miss Stewart Wood’s 
studio, Vine Court Studio, Holland Street, Kensington. All 
particulars of the Club can be obtained from Miss A. Y. 
Davidson, Secretary, 41. Bessborough Gardens, London, S.W. 


Wtmtfr Term. November, 1901, 10 ]\Iay, 




Subjects Jor April. 

I.— “The poet’s heart with pleasure fills, 

And dances with the daffodils.” 

A study may be made of them indoors, if it is quite impossible 
to paint them growing. 

II.— The cast to be done out of doors. 


OUR WORK. 

Parents' Review— We have from time to time been requested to reprint 
occasionally some of the very valuable papers which are buried in the 
early numbers of the Parents' Review. We propose to do so now and 
then, and such articles will be marked by a dagger after the title. 

House of Education . — Term begins April ioth. 


Parents' Review School . — Term begins April 14th or May 5th, according 
as the examination is taken before or after Easter. 


P.N.E.U. Literary Society.— Miss Firth has won the prize for the year 
1901-2. Subject for April Prometheus Bound (Eschylus), translated 
by R. Potter. 

Translation Society . — Miss Base has won the prize for the year 1901 -2. 
Subject for April : From Heine’s Harz Reise. 

C. Agnes Rooper, Hon . Sec., 

Pen Selwood, Gervis Road, Bournemouth, 
From whom all particulars may be obtained. 


BOOKS. 

Matthew Arnold , by Professor Saintsbury (Blackwood, 2/6). Again we 
congratulate Messrs. Blackwood on putting their Matthew Arnold into 
fit hands. An exquisite critic himself, Arnold fares as he would choose 
to fare at the hands of so nice a critic as Professor Saintsbury. ”1 have 
endeavoured, he says, “ in dealing with the Master of all English critics 
in the latter half of the nineteenth century to * help the reader who wants 
criticism.’ ” The author recognises that Matthew Arnold so entirely 


BOOKS. 


• 309 


lived in his literary work that a critical study, and not a biography is 
what is wanted just now. A quarter of a century ago, all educated people 
delighted in the Essays, few knew the Poems ; now, people read the 
Poems , but it is surprising how many well-read persons do not know 
the Essays. It is to their grievous loss, for is there any more fascinating 
prose written in English than is to be culled freely from the Essays in 
Criticism ? It may be true that the Essays u owe not a little of their value to 
their faults,” but Professor Saintsbury fully recognises the extraordinarily 
stimulating effect they had, and should still have, upon literary taste. The 
Poems meet with severe criticism at the hands of this critic, but also 
with generous appreciation, not only of the greatest poems, but of the 
occasional flash and gleam that nearly always illumine the poet’s lesser 
work. “ They sound the poetic note, they give the poetic flash and 
irridescence, they cause the poetic intoxication.” For a sentence like 
this we forgive Professor Saintsbury any irritation we may have felt at 
occasional ruthless criticisms. Indeed, the irritation is wholesome ; 
reading the poems and the prose again under the safe guidance of this 
little manual, we shall come to a juster and therefore a keener and 
more loving appreciation of an author who laboured to deliver us from 
“ Philistinism.” 

Robert Louis Stevenson , by L. Cope Cornford (Blackwood, 2/6). Mr. 
Cope Cornford again appears to be the right man for the task. He gives 
us a critical appreciation of Stevenson as moralist, artist, novelist, 
limner of landscape. Mr. Cornford shews insight when he discovers 
generations brought up on the “ Shorter Catechism as a factor in the 
making of Stevenson. If so, all power to the Shorter Catechism say we ; 
for moralities so hale, wholesome, and breezy, as Stevenson has left us, 
are a possession for the English tongue and for English-speaking people 
everywhere. Mr. Cornford does delicate justice to Stevenson as a 
Romantic : therein lies the secret of R. L. S. — 

“It rains on the umbrellas here, 

And on the ships at sea ” 


That’s it— the world is wide, and stone walls do not a prison make 
“ There is a writer,’ ’ says Mr. Kipling, “ called Mr. Robert Louts Steven- 
son, who makes most delicate inlay work in black and ^ nd fa 68 ° U , 

to the fraction of a hair.” lhat is the text upon which Mr. Cor " ford 
enlarges. “Out of his studies in the English classics, Stevenson taught his 
generation new lessons in the plastic qualities of prose diction. Notwith- 
standing our grateful sense of the achievements of Stevenson, we are 
inclined to agree with a sentence in the epilogue to this Stevenson han^ 
book. “ But with all Stevenson’s brilliant endowment and all h « 
cleverness, the sane, serenely humorous vision of the great master 
denied him. Stevenson was no ‘ natural force let loose. 

Bell’s Gr«.t Master Series: *»"^«** “*££ ,o t 

net) We have in the volume on Rembrand sorrowful 

extremely valuable series. The life of .be 1 ^““ „^« lyn records 
reading, for the great prosperity (possi e to t h e value of two or 

that many a Dutch farmer had pictures in had little skill in 

three thousand pounds), failed him early, for the painter 
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books. 


, . t 17.. hut art triumphs over Cirtumsiam-Lo, shiest 

the conduct of h , Drapers,” was painted in dark days. By the 

picture •' The yn ics^ ^ pjcture quoted as the painter’s masterpiece; 
way. we are g ^ ^ th P e wonder ful Anatomy Lesson at the Hague, 

^-called ‘‘Night watch ” in the Ryks Museum ; but these half-dozen 
_ ♦ hrr>nH hats and deeo collars. p'atherpH 


led “iNignrvvaicn m > 

common-place tradesmen, in their broad hats and deep collars, gathered 
round a table against a back-ground of grey-green wall, has always 
seemed to us a triumph of the painter’s art, and especially typical of the 

. . /-.iff frmn it with rpvprpnrp fnr flip ty-i o 


"tender ^eniuiduui. y^^ 

in the street. There are over forty admirable illustrations, but we wish 
the Sasha in the Cassel Museum had been included. 

Giotto, by F. Mason Perkins. Many readers of the Great Master Series 
will think that Mr. Mason Perkins has been appointed the most delightful 
of all fields for his labours. Giotto's is a name to conjure with ; for do we 
not see him standing with Dante in the streets of Florence, watching the 
erection of his superb Campanile. By the way, we are glad that Mr. 
Perkins allows us to believe that the wonderful series of bas-reliefs on the 
walls of the first story are without doubt the designs of the master, even if 
Andrea Pisano and his school did much of the chiselling, because “ in 
their concise simplicity of conception, in their directness of expression, 
and in their deep significance of thought, these designs nearly approach 
the famous Allegories in the Paduan Arena.” Besides these characters 
“bright loveliness of colour,” and the power of “modelling,” which was 
a new thing in art and added the third dimension to the flat picture, and 
we perceive why Giotto made a new epoch in painting. Potent a figure as 
he was, little is known of his life, and if we are intimate with Giotto it is 
because his works declare him. Mr. Perkins’ treatment is satisfying. He 
examines in turn the frescos at Assissi, the Arena Chapel, the Campanile, 
and the final works. The forty illustrations are especially good because 
Giotto's statuesque work lends itself to photography. 

Flowers of the Cave, edited by Laurie Magnus and Cecil Headlam 
(Blackwood, 5/-). “The greatest fact,” say the editors, “the most 
inevitable, is death ; death, and life after death, are topics from which in 
all ages the noblest minds never shrank. We attempt here to gather some 
of the most beautiful fruits of their communings with death, some of the 
loveliest flowers of the cave.” The “cave” is, we gather from the 
quotation, the cave of Macphelah, wherein Abraham buried his wife Sarah 
ihose of us, who have enjoyed singular pleasure in the constant 
companionship of the Prayers from the Poets by the same editors, will 
expect much from Flowers of the Cave. Prose extracts are not excluded, 
and poems and prose alike are marked by “high and excellent seriousness.” 

1 e e . d,to ” “have been surprised, afresh,” they say, ‘by the unexpected 
quantity of religious verse extant marked by true poetic sentiment,” and 
this is a surprise shared by the reader. A wide field is included in the 

Ta h 7 V H u en ,7 Vaughan ’ s perfect poem, “ They are all gone 
, 1 / T/ a° ,' g V We ^ ave a * so Wordsworth’s Intimations of 

1 t ° r r */' C larm ' n & feature of the book is a selection of Fleurs de 
\ ' T / C ^ renc ^’ and another of translations from the Ancients, 
u ar y we c osen. We commend the volume to the friendship of such 
as are that w’ay minded. 
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Songs of Childhood , by Walter Ramel (Longmans, 3/6). Mr. Ramel 
knows what children think, and how they think, and the wilful and 
way waul manner of their dreamings. As we turn the pages and read 
The Grey Wolf, Captain Lean , The Isle of Lone , John Mouldy , 
/ saw Three Witches , we see an imaginative boy in the twilight, 
stretched on the floor, his hands under his head, dreaming these dreams 
and singing these songs, if he did not give them rhyme and metre. The 
spontaneousness, the singing character of the little poems is delightful. 
We wish we had space for quotations — 

‘ ‘ Bunches of grapes ’ says Timothy ; 

1 Pomegranates pink/ says Elaine ; 

‘ A junket of cream and a cranberry tait 

For me/ says Jane.” 

Stories from Froissart , by Henry Newbolt (Gardner Darton, 6/-). 
Mr Henry Newbolt knows what goes to the making of English men and 
women. It was he who gave us Lyra Heroica> and now he edits for us 
thirteen episodes, each entire, of the Chronicles of Froissart . No one of 
British breed should grow up without being at home in Froissart. The 
young churchman, Jaen Froissart, was tame about the Court of Queen 
Philippa and has left of her an undying portrait : — “ Tall and upright was 
she, wise, gay, humble, pious, liberal and courteous, decked and adorned 
in her time with all noble virtues beloved of God and of mankind ; and so 
long as she lived the kingdom of England had favour, prosperity, honour, 
and every sort of good fortune.” Froissart was equally at home in the 
French Court, and learned from the knights of Edward III. and the Black 
Prince, the story of the French wars ; and who but he can tell the tales of 
Cressy and Poitiers! The chronicles are so charming and so instructive in 
morals and manners, because the writer could see that the prolonged 
French wars were a school for all gallant and knightly behaviour, for 
magnanimity, pluck and courtesy, where men learned tenderness for 
suffering, sympathy for courage and fortitude in disaster. But Mr. Henry 
Newbolt sets all these matters forth in his charming introduction. The 
illustrations, mostly reproductions from old prints, are delightful. 

The Castaways of Meadow-Bank } by Thomas Cobb (Methuen, 2/6). 
All hail to Mr. E. V. Lucas. The Little Blue Books for Children take us 
back to the best of that which was in the past, and which has vanished from 
the present. Not since Robinson Crusoe have we come across anything 
to compare with Mr. Cobb’s Little Castaways . Four children find 

themselves in a flooded house, and there are great opportunities for pluck 
and resource, and for good temper. One of the four manages to rescue 
the rest • and there is never a word in the book about being good or being 
naughty', or being brave ; in fact the subjective element is entirely absent. 
The children do the thing that comes to hand, and nobody acclaims, an 

n °The y ZfZf a Century, by Edwin Hodder (Newnes .0/6). Mr. Hodder 
has produced a capital book. In such a survey as he offers u > ^ 

scarcely look for literary treatment, or for anything in the nat f “ 
historical pronouncement, but if we want to refresh our *«e«iO“es as ^o the 
beginnings of a thousand things that make part of our daily “te.no 
mSy sfeamships, railways and telegraphs, bn, Chnstran Mtsstons, Nrght 
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the “P.R.. 


• , ors nictures, sport and pastimes, wars and 

Schools, Sunday Schoo s, pain ^ ook j 0 hn Wesley, Pitt, Raikes, 

treaties, books and men P jaelione, the Salvation Army, Paul 
Humbolt, Shaftesbury, 1 *"^,^ ’ but a satisfying, interesting and fairly 
Kruger-here we n . ^ the person. This should be a family 

complete account children. There are over five hundred 

who torn, .hem over and know, them, will have 
somTcommanH of . be history of hie age. and of the persons who have 
made the century illustrious. 


THE “P.R.” LETTER BAG. 

\_ 2 /ie Editor is ?iot responsible for tke opinions of Correspondents ] 
Dear Editor, — I believe it was Mr. Jowett that gave the advice, 
14 Always verify your references.” 

In the March number of the Parents' Review, Miss Constance Barnard 
writes : — 

“ Froebel’s idea of the end of life reminds one of Keble’s idea of the end 
of the day — 

That with the world, myself and Thee, 

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.” 

I think Mr. Keble would have been somewhat shocked to see attributed 
to him the time-honoured words of Bishop Ken’s Evening Hymn. 

Believe me, yours faithfully, G. C P. 


Dear Editor. — I have ^already received the names of quite a number of 
members who ask for hospitality during the Conference (May 6th — 9th). 
I shall be very grateful if the hospitably inclined among your London 
readers, will let me know if they can receive guests on that occasion. Our 
visitors, who in most cases come up from the country alone, find their 
attendance at the Conference made easy, and their pleasure and comfort 
much enhanced, by the kindness of hostesses who share similar interests* 

Yours sincerely, 

Ella Howard Glover, 

35, Steeles Road, London. N.W. Hospitality Secretai y ► 

March 12th , 1902. 

Dear Editor, — In reply to “ Foster-Mother,' ’ I would like to suggest 
any of Mrs . Molesworth's books for children, eg., The Cuckoo Clock , 
A Christmas Child , Carrots, and others, as being interesting, amusing 
and instructive. My children, from five years onwards, take the greatest 
interest in them, and also in Mrs. Gatty’s Parables from Nature . 
A child’s edition of Don Quixote , illustrated by Walter Crane, and 
published by Blackie & Son, Ltd., has been much appreciated and 
remembered. There are also editions of the stories of Rome and Greece, 
which very young children can enjoy. There is a collection of songs 
composed by Alfred Scott Gatty {Little Songs for Little Voices , pub- 
lished by Metzler & Co., 42, Great Marlborough Street, London), which 
is good, and might supply the need.— Trusting that «• Foster-Mother" 
will be helped by this letter. I am, Yours truly, 

Burley-in-Wharfedale, March 17th , 1902. J. E. BARR- 
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TO THE READERS OF THE “ PARENTS’ REVIEW.” 


Dear Readers, — We read and welcome the Parents' Review month 
by month, and know it has brought help and happiness into many homes. 
One constantly meets and hears of people who know nothing of the work 
of the Union, who live in distant homes away from possible lectures and 
conferences, and who delight in the red magazine which brings them in 
touch with the best educational thought of the day. We are most grateful 
to the editor and the able contributors to this Review , but in the busy rush 
of life have any of us stopped to think how all this has come about ? 
Money is needed to launch every society, every training college, every 
journal. How were ours started? Our founder launched the Union and 
the House of Education without any outside help, but for starting the 
magazine she had to call in the aid of a few friends and well-wishers. 
There is, therefore, another small band of people of whose existence some 
of us were hardly aware, to whom our deep gratitude is due — they are the 
shareholders in the Parents' Review Company, those friends who thirteen 
years ago subscribed money to start the magazine. 

Circumstances have gradually arisen which make it impossible to 
continue the existence of this Company. In order therefore to prevent its 
being sold to any ordinary publishers, and the consequent loss of much 
that we value in tone, etc., the Committee of the P.N.E.U., which includes 
Mr F. Steinthal (one of the directors of the Parents' Review Company), 
have decided that it would be to the best interests of the P.N.E.U. that 
The Union, which already publishes and distributes the Parents Review , 
should also own it. A fund is therefore being opened to buy up the shares 
of the Company (representing ^i, 435 ) and present the magazine to the 

Several of the shareholders have generously handed over their shares to 
this fund. Others have not yet been approached, and others are not in a 
position to do this. To refund these latter, about ^400 will be required 
and I feel sure that this sum will be easily collected among the 2000 o 
readers of the Review and members of the P N E.U. 

Will every grateful reader send a contribution, however smalt , to 

Mrs. Stirling, 

The Lodge, 

Ladbroke Road, 

London, W., 


wno has kindly offered to act as treasurer to the fund 

I acknowledge with grateful thanks the receipt of the At- 
tributions on the following page, received up to March 15 . 

believe 1 have not appealed in vain. 

Yours faithfully, 


H. Fk AN KLIN, 

50, Porchester Terrace, W. Hon. Organizing Sec. P.N.E. U. 

P.S. — I will gladly answer any questions with regard to t J ^ 

xpenditure of the money should anyone care to 
ubject. 




